Chapter II
SO Punchi Menika and Hinnihami grew up to
be somewhat different from the other village
children, who crawl and play about the compounds,
always with the women and always listening to
women's gossip. Long before they had grown
strong and big enough to go down in the morning
and evening with Karlinahami to the tank, and to
carry back on their heads the red earthenware
waterpots, they had learnt from Silindu to sit by
his side for hour upon hour through the hot after-
noons, very still and very silent, while hie stared
silently before Mm, or droned out his interminable
tales. They grew up to be strange and silent chil-
dren, sitting one on either side of him in a long,
thoughtless trance. And they learnt to believe all
he told them about the strange world of jungle which
surrounded them, the world of devils, animals, and
trees. But above all they learnt to love Mm,
blindly, as a dog loves his master.
When they grew old enough to trot along by Ms
side, Silindu used to take them out with him into
the jungle. The villagers were astonished and
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